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EUPH EMI A Mn, 
Dax Younc Friend, 


HAT affection I bear towards you, for- 

bids my with-holding any thing from 
you, that may be likely to afford the leaſt ſpi- 
ritual advantage. I have lately viſited the death- 
bed of one who was in the bloom of youth; 
and to whom the Lord peculiarly manifeſted 
himſelf in love and mercy. With pleaſure I 
now take up my pen to give you an account of 
this ſingular act of divine goodneſs, wiſhing it 
may be ſo far beneficial, as to lead you to the 
enjoyment of that adorable Jeſus, who is the 
ſupport and joy of his people in life and in 
death. 


EurhzulA was a young lady of an amiable 
difpoſition--dutiful to her parents, and courteous 
to her friends and acquaintance. She had the 
privilege of a religious education, and con- 
ſtantly attended the ſervice of God in his 
ſanctuary. 
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On Friday Sept. 26, 1783, ſhe caught a 
violent cold, which was ſoon followed by a 
fever; and, on the Monday following, was 
confined to her bed. But however ſevere the 
affliction was to her, or affecting to her friends.; 
God, whoſe wiſdom is infinite, knew what was 
beſt for her and his /n glory. — He“ made her 
bed in her ſickneſs,“ and prepared her, almoſt 
inſtantaneouſly, for his abode above. It pleaſed 
the Lotd to impreſs her mind with a ſenſe of 
fin; and which was ſucceeded by a ſolemn 


apprehenſion of a futute ſtate.— Thoughts like 


theſe ſhe confeſſed ſhe never had before, not- 
withſtanding the many ſermons ſhe had heard, 
and the repeated admonit.ons of an affectionate 
parent, She had never entered her own breaſt 
to inquire concerning her need of being juſtified 
with God ; but now ſhe both ſaw and felt her 
unpreparedneſs to appear before the judgment- 
{eat of Chriſt, 


In the afternoon, the ſcorching heat of the fever, 
drinking up her blood, led herto think of the tor- 
ments of the wicked in hell. This threw her into 
inexpreſſible agonies, crying out, in a molt ex- 
preſſive and moving manner: I ſhall die, not 
live, and hell muſt be my portion.” Now I 
know what it is to be tormented with heat; 
and if I can feel ſo much on earth, what muſt 
be thoſe torments which await the wicked! Her 
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cries induced a perſon preſent to aſk her, Why 


ſhe thought ſhe ſhould die, and enter a place of 
miſery ? Lo which ſhe replied : © I have fre- 
quented the houſe of God—heard his word 
Joined in prayer—and ſung his praiſes, without 
a thought of Chriſt, or a deſire to ſeek after 
him. From theſe things I conclude I am an 
hypocrite in God's ſight, and all I ever ſaid or 
did muſt be an abomination unto him, and 
therefore no mercy will be ſhewn me!” She 
was then aſked if ſhe could pray unto the 
Lord? To which ſhe anſwered, «I cannot 
pray, but let my mother pray for me.” Her 
requeſt being complied with, ſhe appeared 
ſomewhat compoſed, and was obſerved to pray 
within herſclf, Ina little while after, a perſon 
aſked her, how her mind was? To whick 
ſhe anſwered, © I have told the Lord what a 
ſinful creature I am, and prayed he would look. 
upon me, ſhew me mercy, and cleanſe me from 
my ſins; and he ſaid unto me in his word, *I 
will, be thou clean,” Luke xv. 13. and now my 
diſtreſs is all gone, and none but Jeſus could 
have removed the terrors, and calmed the an- 
guiſh of my ſoul.” After this ſhe converſed 
freely with thoſe around her, exhorting them ta 
ſeek the Lord, praying the Lord to meet with 
them, pardon their ſins, and put them among 


his children, 


Tur 
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Taz Lord having favoured her witha diſcos 
very of the pardon of her ſin, and made 
known his ſacred delights to her heart, he was 
pleaſed to permit the enemy to try her. A 
dark cloud overſpread her mind, and her con- 
fidence began to ſhake. Temptations poured 
in very forcibly, inducing her to queſtion the 
reality of her former enjoyments, and fear 
leſt ſhe ſhould die and periſh in her ſins. The 
good Shepherd, having his eye upon the ſuf- 
fering Lamb, permitted her adverſary ſo far 
to diſtreſs her, as to make her ſenſible of the 
neceſſity of his gracious interpoſition, and then 
„ gathered her with his arm, and carried her 
Ain his boſom.” | 


By his ſmiles, he baniſhed her fears, and 
with his love he delighted her heart; ſo that 
with holy reverence and joy ſhe could ſay, 
« My beloved is mine, and I am his; now 1 
can reſt on his promiſe, which I know can 
never be broken; he will never leave me, no, 
nor ever forſake me.” Such an intercourſe 
was opened between God and her ſpirit, as 
ſeemed for a ſeaſon to abſorb the very pains 
of her body. At midnight ſhe repeated the 
following lines with great fervour and devo- 
tion: 


Thow 
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Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
I love to hear of Thee; 

No muſick like thy charming name, 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be! 

O may I ever hear thy voice 

In mercy to me ſpeak ; 

And in my Prieſt will I rejoice, 

Thou great Melchizedec. 


2. 


My Jeſus ſhall be ſtill my theme, 
While in this world I ſtay, 
Jl! ſing my Jeſu's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay. 
When I appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour'd throng, 
Then will I ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be my ſong; 


Friday, Oct. 3. I made Euphemia a viſit. 
Being admitted to her apartment, I drew 
near her bed. Death had fo far advanced, as 
to impreis his image on her countenance ; and 
apparently ſtood waiting for the arrival of the 
ſolemn moment, to claſp her in his arms! 

After 


189 
After aſking her how ſhe was; I told her it 
was a ſerious thing thing to lie on a ſick- bed; 
and that it was my ſincere deſire and prayer, 
that the Lord would ſanctify her affliction, and 
make her nonument of his rich mercy. She 
ſaid, The Lord has been very gracious to 
me, and I can bleſs him for what he hath done 
for me.” This gave me an opportunity to 
aſk her, what ſhe thought the Lord had done 
for her? She looked upon me, and, with a 
fmile, ſaid, © Sir, my God has wrought a 
great ſalvation for me; and now gives me 
the comfort of it. This, Sir, is my ſup- 
port and joy! O Lord, my Lord, what haſt 
thou done for me! O, my God, help me to 
love thee, and praiſe thee.” Here her 
firength failed. In a few minutes her ſpirits 
xevived; when I took the opportunity of 
aſking her, what ſhe ſaw in Jeſus, that ſo en- 
gaged her attention, and delighted her heart ? 
She replied, with great ſolemnity and earneſtneſs 
of mind, © I ſee every thing in him that is 
lovely, and every thing to ſatisfy my wants.“ 
From this anſwer, I do not know I ever felt 
more ſurprize, or was ever more humbled. I 
could not but reflect on my own ſituation, and 
aſk myſelf, whether I could take ſuch believ- 
ing views of Chriſt, and rejoice in that glo- 
ous proviſion he poſſeſſes, for his neceſſitous 
people ? 


#. oo 
people? What ſtrong conſolation muſt ſuck 
experience” afford; in the view of an opening 
grave! I then aſked her, if ſhe thought ſhe 
ſhould be reſtored to health, or if this ſickneſs 
would be unto-death ? To which ſhe anſwered; 
& J do not know; but it is as the Lord ſhall 
pleaſe.” I repeated that queſtion ; adding a 
few general conſiderations, which frequently 
have a great tendency on our minds; to deſire 
life, rather than death. But ſhe ſaid; © I 
have no choice; I am, my dear Sir, ready to 
go, if my Lord my Jeſus pleaſe to 
call; and I am willing to ſtay, if my Lord 
pleaſe, All I wiſh is, that the Lord may help 
me to glorify him, either in life, or in death, 
Yes, Sir, I can ſay, © Jeſus, take the pnrchaſe 
bf thy blood.” 


From this delightful teſtimony of her faith 
in the Lord, I congratulated her on the poſ- 
ſeſſion of ſuch an unſpeakable bleſſing, 
Happy indeed are you, my dear child; O 
how rich the mercy of God towarcs you! 
What are all things here below, when com- 
pared with thoſe above! Here are lin, ſorrow, 
darkneſs, and death there are delights, 
triumphs, and glories, which never, never 
ſhall have an end. What is death, and the 
ptoſpect of the grave, yhen compared with 

B | the 
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the hope of everlaſting life, in the enjoyment 
of the King of glory? Here ſhe interrupted 
me, by confeſſing her delight and confidence 
in the Lord. « Yes, Sir,” ſaid ſhe © I 
know that my Redeemer liveth: and though I 
go down to the grave, and worms deſtroy my 
body; yet I ſhall ſee my Jeſus, my Lord, and 
my God, in the laſt and great day. Then 
will he own my worthleſs name, and take me 
to himſelf, to be for ever with him; yes—— 


« There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns, 
In Heav*n's unmeaſured ſpace, 

I'll ſpend a long eternity 
In pleaſure and in praiſe.” 


Hex ſpirits appearing to be nearly exhauſted, 
I thought prudent to put an end to this viſit; I 
joined in prayer with her, and took my leave, 
promiſing her a ſecond viſt. 


On Saturday evening I made her another 
- viſit, in company with a neighbouring mi- 
niſter. Her diſorder was much increaſed, and 
the phyſician gave up all hope of her reco- 
very. The miniſter converſed with her on im- 
portant things, but her ſpirits were exceeding 
low; — though not ſo low, as to prevent her 
ipeaking of the Lord's loving kindneſs to her. 
The miniſter prayed with her, and we took our 
leave; 


1 

leave; but as I was going out of the chamber, 
ſhe requeſted me to return. She inquired of me 
who the miniſter was; and after expreſſing her 
good wiſhes for him, ſhe took her hand from 
under the bed- clothes, and ſtretched it forth 
for me to embrace. My dear Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
farewell; — I ſhall not ſee you again in 
this life, but we ſhall ſee each other above, 
and then we ſhall never, never part; and there 
we ſhall love and praiſe Jeſus, as we deſire to 
do here. The Lord be with you——- God 
bleſs you!“ This parting affected me ex- 
ceedingly. The impreſſion it made on my ſpirit 
was exceeding great; — ſo great, that I ſincerely 
wiſh it may abide with me, as a memento of 
my own departure, 


On Lord's-day, her ſtrength viſibly declined. 
She was viſited by a miniſter, but was not able 
to converſe much. Her heart ſeemed fixed on 
the object of her joy, Chriſt Jeſus ; and at in- 
tervals would commend his perſon, and ſpeak of 


his love. 


— . 


On Monday morning, Oct. 6th, it was very 
perceivable ſhe drew near her end. She was not 
inſenſible of it herſelf; and was heard to pray 
for grace to ſtrengthen her in her paſſage to 


glory. In the evening, Death made a very 
B 2 ſpeedy 
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ſpeedy and viſible approach. She being afked 
if ſhe ſtill held her confidence in the Lord, Was 
found ſpeechleſs; but made a ſignificant token 
with her hand, that Jeſus was her All. She 
lay till ſeven o'clock that evening, and then 
breathed her laſt in the boſom of her good and 
kind Shepherd. Aged thirteen years and ſeven 
months. . 


Tnus have I given you an account of this 
inſtance of divine goodneſs; and hope the 
reading of jt has been attended with fome ſerious 
reflections in your own breaſt, Give me leave 
to aſk you, what you think of a dying moment ? 
Does not this account, united with innume- 
rable inſtances of mortality around you indicate, 
that you alſo muſt die? Eyphemia, but three 
days before her illneſs, attended my lecture; 
and, had I been aſked, who among the aſſembly 
was moſt likely to be the firſt that ſhould enter 
the ſhades of death ? I ſhould certainly have 
thought that young lady not to be the perſon ; 
but likely to be one of the laſt. You therefore, 
are not ſecure from the ſhafts of death ;z—— 


When nature's foe receives the dire command, 
None can elude or ſtay the tyrant's hand,” 


No; the blooming youth, is no more to death, 
| than 
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than the aged, whoſe filver locks bend toward 
the grave. But, admitting you do poſſeſs ſe- 
rious thoughts of death, and expect his ap- 
proach in the ſpace of a few days; and had in- 
vited me to take a laſt farewell; do you think 
you could part with me as did Euphemia ? Are 
you poſſeſſed of ſuch affections for Chriſt, and AM 
experience ſuch hopes of a glorious immorta»« 
lity ? If ſo, happy are you. Nevertheleſs, | 
when I conſider the temptations of ſatan, and 
the deceirfulneſs of ſin; the follies of Fouth, 
and the ſnares of the world; I cannot but in- 
treat you, ſeriouſly to examine your breaſt, and 
ſcrutinize your conduct, left you be deceived, 
To die without Chriſt, Oh how diſtreſſing the 
thought ; how fatal the conſequences ! Were 
we admitted to the chamber of a dying youth, 
in ſuch circumſtances as thoſe, we could not 
but tremble and weep. Behold him extended 
on his dying-bed, white his tender parents, 
bathed in tears, wait his ſolemn departure. 

All pale and wan, he lifts his eyes to heaven; 
and, in mournful accents, confeſſes the follies 
of his life, and the miſery of his ſtate. © Ah! 
ſays he, how have I abuſed the means of grace, 
and rejected the counſel of the moſt High !— 
How oft have I ridiculed the meſſage of ſalva- 
tion, and ftifled the convictions of my con- 
ſcience !—How oft have I withſtood the re- 
: monſtrances 
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monſtrances of friends, and attempted to put 
off the evil day ! But God in juſtice has cut my 
days fhort, and I go down to the ſilent tomb.” 
Here, the tears guſhed from his eyes, and he 
for a while lies ſpeechleſs. In vain his attend- 
ants ſtrive to alleviate the diſtreſſes of his mind, 
or ſupport him in the view of death and the 
grave. The arrows of the Almighty ſtick faſt 
in his ſoul, and his innumerable follies, tranſ- 
greſhons and fins, are ſet in order before him. 
At laſt, nature muſters all her force, and the 
unhappy youth, once more raiſes his head, and 
cries, © Alas! unhappy me !--I go go the 
the way. of all fleſh, The king of terrors ſtands 
with the ſummons, and his dart, to execute the 
decree of heaven. In a little while, this body 
of mine will moulder in the grave, and my ſpi- 
rit return to God who gave it. O my ſoul, 
whither art thou flying? Heaven thou haſt 
forfeited, but hell thou haſt merited. O my 
furrounding friends, no longer ſin away your 
ſouls; but ſeek the Lord, leſt death and judge- 
ment come upon you unawares,”* Here his 
voice fails, —his eyes ſink—he ſighs— he 
groans,—he dies. 


Hoy different this to Euphemia's caſe! Her 


ſpirit was taken to bloom in paradiſe with God! 


What therefore does my dear young friend 
think 
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think of eternal things I ſincerely wiſh the 
reading of theſe lines may be a mean, in the 
hand of God, to lead you from fin and folly, 
to the enjoyment of himſelf, 


I am, 
In much affection, 


Hammerſmith, Yours, in the love of Chriſt, 
Dec. 20, 1783, 


JOHN STANFORD. 
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